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tions); to bestow freely what you have in your hand:
and never to flinch from the blows of adversity!"

Neither the impartial sage at Kalighat Temple nor the
Tibetan-trained vogi had satisfied my yearning for a guru.
My heart needed no tutor for its recognitions, and cried
a spontaneous "Bravo!" the more resoundingly because it
was unoften summoned from silence. When I finally met
my master, by sublimity of example alone he taught me
the measure of a true man.

"No man shall 'scape from act
By shunning action; nay, and none shall come
By mere renouncements unto perfectness.
Nay, and no jot of time, at any time,
Rests any actionless; his nature's law
Compels him, even unwilling, into act
(For thought is act in fancy).
... He who, with strong body serving mind,
Gives up his mortal powers to worthy work,
Not seeking gain, Arjuna!  such a  one
Is  honourable.   Do thine  allotted  task!"'
(Arnold's translation)